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T,li bet you a thousands dollars that you can' buy a house, fur--

a day or better yet, Til pay the ex-

pense of the wh&
Tom Hampton bachelor, ch state of single-blessednes- s' and millionaire sugar man,

delivered his challenge, sank of a big soft leather davenport in the lobby bi
the cliib, folded hirms, gazedjpW Iri
had delivered a fatal blow to the argument of his three opponents, that getting married and establish
ing a home was chU

J "It cari-- b
Benton, Harper and Hende never tried it, Tom," said Harper, patting the

massive shoulder of the defiant Ha get a home in lec3
than a day." , ,

Like thun-- r--
Hampton's ejaculation- - was swallow in a shout from Harper, who sat facing the door,

"Bob," he called, to a trim, up-standih-
g, well dressed young man who turned at the sound of his nams

aiid summoned him with a jerk of his head. ! ,

; 1 - I'll-jus- t your-l3et:,,- -, jtiarp&ri sa.icl9 in a; lovir expectant tone. His companions turned quickly
as the newcomer approached smiling. ; Harper rose. "Bob," he said, "this is my friend, Mr. Hamp-
ton and Mr. Benton and M Mr. Carson.

The quartette resumed the
;:;''"Had;your dinner vSv---5-

'. v'tfiist-finishe-

:::":"Pull;up.acH
Garftthanksjsaidith

"Just a minute, insistedHaipe

at do:vn and leaned forward as a sign of subdued impatiences
"Kir. Hampton here," Harper began-cyni- c about women and matrimony. He is willin

to bet tie cost, that a man can't get marned, buy house furnishiri day."
Caroii; for the first time since the meeting, showed a jdegree of interest. Y V
"NqV.I know you twant to get m

V ,"Well- -," began Bob, blushing:
; "Now what I want you to do," continued his uncle, "is to marry your fiancee, Miss Burroughs, tomorrow and .prove that wha

we three claim ispossible, by giving a dinner in honor of Hampton at your house omorrb on?"
"I'll take '

youj; laughed Carson, a flood of joy daz
The dream of the past two years of his life, prevented from becjdmih lack of adequate finances, was.to come true. K:
own chuckle broiight him with a start out of his delirium of happing

He sawhis uncle turn to Hampton.
remember, it's house and: lot and complete furnishings, if he marries and gives us a dinner in own house tomdrrow night.

"That's it," said Hampton. fHe can start in ah
"Excuse me till I call up the young lady, as she has something to say, you know," said Carson, rising and almost stagger::

; ith the intoxication of joy, to a hearby
When he stepped but; he w sm

at'the club to take you all to the newborn Please be .

prompt; lie said, as he started to leave "now IH1 have to h
"Fm not a bit afraid I'll lose," said Hampton, chuckling untiL his massive frame trembled with

mirth,"but I'll stand by the agreement." A ; V
'

"I can't lose, that's all," laughed Ga
Once out of the club, Carson, spirits soaring, heart fluttering hum Burroughs home.

Grace met him at the door " V'"True as gospel,'' said Carson---an- d throwing his hat on a chair, took her in his arms and kissed
lrind then pulled her after him into th ,

' 7"' '
.

V Mr and Mrs. Burrbii 6

"What in the world is ;this wager that you young scamps have made?" aisked the girl's father,
dropping

, his paper, and. 16 . . :
.

' !

"It's axhance of a lifetime,'! blurtedutGarson, putting hiaarauaround Grace's shoulders and
drawing lier to him. "We can get a house.and lotand all the furniishirigs free if we win. Tom Hamp- -
ion's betus."-.;-;;- -

"But if you lose?" interrupted Mr. Burroughs. K ;
"We can't, that's all; We're going to win." He took Grace by the arm and started her for hei-father- 's

den, adjoining. "Gome on Grace, we've got to plan this thing out."
"You crazy children," said the portly Mrs. Burroughs, as she sat down and picked up her sewing

basket. The thought of her daughter's departure from
her as to Carson. She listened till the voices
u'sn eis, then she resumed her work.
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